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	"Well, I'll get started," replied Kristy. Kristy loved to spread her knowledge, so she immediately obliged. "Excellent, we'll start with me, Zeus. Remember: Each god or goddess will  give you one task. For your first task, you will have to polish my lightning bolts. Make sure you clean all ten." The other Olympians filed out of the room, leaving Kristy alone with the lord of the sky. Kristy headed off without another word. Next to the throne room, a room labeled "Lightning Bolts" waited for her. When Kristy opened the enormous door, ten electric yellow lightning bolts greeted her. The lightning bolts had no dirt or grime, but clouds were dusted all over them like powdered sugar.


	"Calm down, Kristy!" Kristy quietly scolded herself. She had spent the last ten minutes recalling her past. According to her school schedule and planner, she'd been in history class learning mythology, until an unknown force had whisked her away into a veil of mist. She had tried to prioritize and find a guide, but the cloud seemed to go on forever. 
	In the distance, twelve people in shimmering robes ate ambrosia. To Kristy, ambrosia smelled like buttered popcorn. "We've been expecting you," one lady in a silver dress explained. "You have twelve tasks to complete." "Why should I? " asked Kristy." "We need a person to teach others about Greek Mythology. We are just testing to see if you are formidable."





	"Well, I'll get started," replied Kristy. Kristy loved to spread her knowledge, so she immediately obliged. "Excellent, we'll start with me, Zeus. Remember: Each god or goddess will  give you one task. For your first task, you will have to polish my lightning bolts. Make sure you clean all ten." The other Olympians filed out of the room, leaving Kristy alone with the lord of the sky. Kristy headed off without another word. Next to the throne room, a room labeled "Lightning Bolts" waited for her. When Kristy opened the enormous door, ten electric yellow lightning bolts greeted her. The lightning bolts had no dirt or grime, but clouds were dusted all over them like powdered sugar.


	"Calm down, Kristy!" Kristy quietly scolded herself. She had spent the last ten minutes recalling her past. According to her school schedule and planner, she'd been in history class learning mythology, until an unknown force had whisked her away into a veil of mist. She had tried to prioritize and find a guide, but the cloud seemed to go on forever. 
	In the distance, twelve people in shimmering robes ate ambrosia. To Kristy, ambrosia smelled like buttered popcorn. "We've been expecting you," one lady in a silver dress explained. "You have twelve tasks to complete." "Why should I? " asked Kristy." "We need a person to teach others about Greek Mythology. We are just testing to see if you are formidable."





	Clever Kristy climbed up the lightning bolts, which were twelve feet high. Clouds brushed off and clung to Kristy like a frosted donut. The task took about one hour, so Kristy was ready for a break.
	Outside, the goddess Hera, assigned her task, whch was to organize a wedding party. "Since I'm the goddess of weddings," she bragged. Despite Hera's annoying personality, Kristy spent the most of the day arranging bouquets and setting the table. Hera felt infuriated that Kristy hadn't quit, but she was also impressed, frankly. However, Hera needed her revenge, so she warned the other gods that Kristy could not be trusted.
	Next, the sea god Poseidon waited near the beach. He remembered how Hera had cautioned him about trusting Kristy. While the god deliberated on what to do, Kristy picked up seashells that washed up on the beach. All of a sudden, Poseidon announced that she would have to pick up seashells of every hue. 

	Kristy knew that she needed help for her task, so she collaborated with naiads (water spirits) to collect the shells. In return, she cooked them clam chowder for them. When she returned to Poseidon, he accepted the shells, so Kristy continued her labors.
	However, Kristy knew that she had been caught lucky, because her next task turned out to be the most painful work in her whole life. Hephaestus had asked her to burn metal for half an hour. Since the size of his workshop was five times larger than a normal one, Kristy's hands were charred by the time she finished. At least I got the job done. she thought.     By then, the sun had to catch some z's, so Kristy slept on the hard ground of the workshop. The next day, Kristy woke up in a vacation villa with ta gorgeous ocean view. When she started her day, the love goddess Aphrodite demanded for a bag of cosmetics, so Kristy set out for products worthy of the goddess. 
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	By then, the sun had to catch some z's, so Kristy slept on the hard ground of the workshop. The next day, Kristy woke up in a vacaion villa with a gorgeous ocean view. When she started her day, the love goddess Aphrodite demanded for a bag of cosmetics, so Kristy set out for products worthy of the goddess. Kristy discovered that Aphrodite had a plane in the garage, so she borrowed it for a couple hours at Sephora and other makeup brands. Aphrodite considered her task finished, so Kristy headed back to Mount Olympus.


	Back in the throne room, Artemis waited for her and ordered her to complete her sets of weapons at her factory. In one moment, Kristy packaged swords and shields at Hunter's Co. Despite the low difficulty of the task, Kristy nearly stabbed herself a couple times, so she was ready for her next task.
	After that, Demeter asked her to spend the afternoon behind the plow. "You'll live through it," she assured. Even though Kristy's arms felt like they would fall off, at least Demeter allowed her to keep some of the grains.
	After Kristy's light dinner or delicious bread, Athena, Kristy's favorite goddess calmly instructed her to organize a bookshelf. Even though it was pre-organized, Kristy just gave it a quick sweep and collapsed after a long day.
When she woked up, a haiku poem waited for her. it turned out that Apollo had submitted his  assignment for her as a poem. For one hour, Kristy translated Apolo's awful peotry into scrolls.  
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Afterwards, Apollo ordered her to tape it on his realm, which smelled pretty horrific froom his red cows.
	After some awful poety, the war god Ares forced her to bury the bodies of fallen warriors. even though they all were dressed in combat armor, Kristy didn't need to know who was inside. Even though she admired the courage of the warriors, her orders were messy, and the heroes probably weren't happy about who buried them. on  the other hand, the next task was much, much worse.
Right then, Dionysus, the god of wine, commanded her to stomp on grapes for the whole afternoon. Although it felt satisfying, Kristy never wanted to do it again.  Even though not all the grapes were smushed, Dionysdus didn't make her redo the task, so Kristy filtered the Grape juice and went on her way.
	Finally, Hermes assigned her the last task, which was to deliver all packages. Even though the labor took longer than most, Kristy Asked some cloud nymphs to deliver the letters, so she only had to do the boxes.

	The moment the last box landed with a plop at the last house, Kristy headed back to Olympus yelling, "WOOO! MY LABORS ARE COMPLETE!" While that may not have been the best decision, the Olympians just rooled their eyes and responded to her accomplishment, "Your labors are complete. once the festivities are finished, just wish that you that you would like toreturn  to the mortal world.
	"Well," Zeus hollered "Let the festivities begin!"
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